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C. £. WANTLAND, 


Western Investments, 
OFFI 


1025 17th Street. 
City, Utah 215 Main Street. 


1.4. C. SADDLER, 


Cheapest Real Estate on Earth. 


18 We t Second South Str: et, 
Salt Lake City 


ES 


Denver, ‘ olorado, 


Salt ' ak 


PuClFl1l FEED MILL CUv., 


Manufacturers of Rolled Feed 


Wholesale 
Hay 


ELK SALOON, 
C. J. Reilly, Prop. 


Kirst South 
Silt Lake 


Grain, Baled 
ig Rolled 


and Retail Dealers in 
and straw Our Speca'? 
Barley and Out 


Third South St., Silt Lal 


Corner ind Stat- 


ity, 


str et, 


Utah ; 
11k 


INVESTMENTS. 
Bargains in Residence Property 


And busi ess opportunities in Ogden and Salt Lake 
Choice farm land and young orchards, c ose 

to the Tintic mines, on easy ter s. 

On R. G. WU. Ry. BraAtnarD & RITTER, 


W. B. RUSHMER, 
Manufacturing Optician, 
73 \ First -outh Street.——We make athorough 


examination of youreyes /ree and ma _ ufacture 


lenses to correct ail visual defec's. Ogden. 


HARRIS & 


FIRE, 


WILSON. 


AND ACCIDENT 


F. REHRMAN COV. 
LIFE Real Estate, Mining and Loan Brokers 


Insurance, 


15 W. Second South Street, 


Room 408 Progress Block, 


Salt Lake City | Notary Public. Salt Lake City, Utah. 


, Pres 
Secy 


SALT LAKE Bitwe Ss. |4 © WERKHEISER § CO 
Kk LE¢ TRIC. AL SU P f’ L} Co, Carry a full line of 


Art S lies, Undecorated China & Stationery. 
Contracting Electricians. | acashee 


Oil and China Studies in connection FIRING a specialty 
esale and Retail Elec 


MRS. E. F. HOLLEBAUGH, Artist 
First South St. 55 W. First South St., Salt Lake City. 


W hole 


15 W. 


cal Supp! es Best line of 
nh the City 


Salt Lake City. 


RADDON & WILLLAMS 


Wholesale and Retail Butchers, 


ures 


TWOMEY §& TWOMEY. 
Attorneys, 
8 and 9 Commercial Block, 


107 East 


Tele; 


Second South St., Salt Lake 


Orders solicited 


City, Utah. 


Salt Lake City. 
phone 


T. THORESON, 
Boot and Shoe Maker, 


Repairing 


’ . ’ y > Y 7 r7rFY.t 
FINE CORSETS 

Made to order at the “Art Needle-work and Co 
147 West Second South A perfect fit g 
from 32.5" up. Orders teken for embro 
marking linen, stamping, ete Stamping patterns and 
preparations for sale. Full line embroidery, silks, linens, 
Japanese goods at cost. 


rset Parlor, 
aranteed Prices 
idery, drawn-work, 


neatly and quickly done 
28 Commercial Street, 
Salt Lake City 


etc 


M. KOPP, 


Manufacturer of Fine Candies 


A. NEELANDS, 


Stoves, 


Tin, copper and sheet iron 
Work—best an | cheapest. 


Pirct So Salt Lake City 


And Confectioners Supplies 


117 South West Temple, 
Tel | 


Jobber of Nuts, Ete., Ete 
Salt Lake City 
hore 31 60 W. 


lik., 


t., Kimbal 


OTAH STEAM LAUNDRY [1 APPY HOUR DENVALCO 


Finest ‘ hirt Work in the C ity. 16 West 


Second South Street. 
Telephone No. 


155. West Temple. 


119. 
All work guaranteed the finest. 


136 Main, Salt Lake City, Utah 


The Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul R’y 


Many people unacquainted with the geog graphy of the west imagine th: at 
because ‘‘Chicago, Milwaukee and St. Paul” are names used in the corporate 
title of the railway owning the Short Line between Chicago and Omaha, they 
must go via the cities of Milw: aukee and St. Paul to reach their destination 
if it be Chicago or east thereof. This is a mistaken idea. Ona map the line 
running directly east and west would look like this, 

Omaha— - 

There is nothing more simple than that, and it is less than 500 miles be- 
tween Omaha and Chicago. Two through trains daily in each direction with 
the best Sleeping Car ard Dining Car Service and all regular travelers know 
and 4 yh iate the merits of the Chicago, Milwaukee and St. 
Short Line between the East and the West. 

For maps, time tables and information generally, cal] on or address Alex. 
Mitchell, Commercial Agent, Salt Lake City, Utah, 


Sacred 


Chicago. 


Paul Railway’s 


a 


CUI-RATE GROSHELL. 
Sells Railroad Tickets 


AT REDUCED RATES 


221 Main Street Salt Lake 


Ml. WEBBER, 


DEALER IN NEW AND SECON: 


Furniture, 


Sov s, Carpets and Househ. ld Goods 
Storage 


HAND 


of every kin 
Money Advan ed on Storag 


Holmes B ock, 2 ~tate St 


+ Goods 


7-209 211 Sit L ake City 


CASTLE GATE 
AND ALL OTHER KINDS OF 
Coal. 


SHARP, 73 Main Street, 
Salt Lake City. 


DD. 7. 


R. STENZEL & CoO., 
Manufacturers of Fine Furs 


We manufacture all kinds of rugs and mats 
best wann r Highest price 
Order 


270 Main St eet, 


Repairs dene 
» paid for raw furs. 
work a speciaity 


Sait Lake City, 


FORUS CAFE, 
20 Commercial Street. 


Short orders a specialty. 
Oysters served in any style 


T. Hs FORD, Ps 


pr etor 


HOLZHEIMER §& DAVIES, 
: Attorneys, 


58, 59 Commercial Block, Salt Lake Cit J 


W. EF HUBBARD, 
Mines, Stocks 
And Sa't Lake City Real Estate. 


41 W. Second So, St. Utah Immigration Bureau. 


W. H. CLAYTON, 


CUTLER, LOCKSMITH, ETC. 


Stoves repaired and a full line of stove repuirs « 
Knives, scissors and raiz 
sharpened, saws filed, 

repa ring done 


n hand 
yrs ground, lawn mowers 
Keys fitted a’ d g neral 


(37 W. First South St. 


RUPTURE 


PERMANENTLY CURED 
Of Men, Women and Children without pain. or the 
slightest inconvenience by the F!DEL| TY METHOD 
Patients need not pay a dollar until cured. Only 30 
to 60 days required to cure. The truss discarded for 
ever. Over 11.000 cases cured in the last six years 
There is no loss of time. patients can attend to there 
regular work. FIDELITY RUPTURE CURE CO. 
Rooms 429-30 Atlas Bik, Salt Lake City, Utah. 


Heart Reademy, 


OGDEN, UTAH. 


Theh 
a be ih 


Boarding and day school. 
intellectual advantages 
comfortable home, a bountiful tal 


careful attention to all that 


pertains 
» good health, sound mental training, re 
fined manners and the best general cu 
ture. Superior advantages in music 
art department, Send for catalogue 


; 
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wee FP. DONAN, EdDIT0R, ——— 


It would be a good win for Utah, if Goodwin could win the 


senatorship. 


A clear case of ‘‘lucus a non lucendo’’—the Salt Lake Gas and 
Electric Light Company. 


Buffalo Bulls have gone out of fashion as a feature of the White 


House zoological garden. 


Think of 60,000 citizens having to carry lanterns at night to keep 


from stumbling over the street-lamps. 


‘‘And God said, Let there be light: and there was light.’ But 


that was a long time ago—and it was not in Salt Lake Zion. 


A white man may be ‘‘as good as a nigger’ in Kentucky, after 


this—if he can get a certificate of character from The Frankfort 


Capital. 


The Ogden Standard declares, Salt Lake City is ‘‘going to the 
dogs, morally.’’ If so, she is only going to try to find and rescue 


her fair sister city of the Weber. 


Joy Venture and Celestia Meek were married down in southern 
Utah the other day. It is, perhaps, not out of order to wish Joy 
Celestia-l felicity in his Meek Venture. 

No girl or woman, who is not an ignoramus or a_blackguard, 
will ever allow a man to walk on the street with her, holding to her 


arm. This is aninexorable day-and-night rule. 


Coal-oil wicks and tallow-dips now flicker all over Salt Lake to 
keep the benighted inhabitants from running against the gas-lamps 
and electric-light poles, in the all-pervading gloom. 


Pennsylvania sets her condemnatory foot down on Clevelandism, 
with 301,606-republican-majority emphasis. A year or two more 


of The Beast would have made the state unanimous. 


Arkansaw people are giving Old-Jawy Jones enthusiastic recep- 
tions. If there is a species of idolatry, lower and more disgustful 
than the worship of the Golden Calf, it is the adoration of the 


leaden Ass. 


Heaven be praised,—though with many mental reservations, — 
voldbugger tool, as he 1s, McKinley will be, personally at least, a 
decent man in the old whitewashed stable that has so long been be- 


fouled by the Buffalo Beast, 
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This generation will never see another democratic president, un- 
less that party promptly unloads its Jonahs, and has a whole school 
of stout-stomached whales ready to receive them;—whales that 
nothing can nauseate to the point of spewing out their passengers 
on dry land again. 


The world takes a state at its own valuation. With two notori- 
ous scoundrels—one at least a fugitive criminal—in the United 
States senate, North Dakota can hardly expect to be regarded, by 
immigration and capital, as anything but an American Botany 
Bay. 


It is a leper-land—a region to be shunned. And people 


shun it! 


Lineal descendants of Balaam’s journalistic saddle-animal, all over 
the country, are trotting out presidential candidates for 1900. It 
may be amusing, but it is four-earedly asinine. New men, new 
parties and wholly new conditions are likely to arise within that 
time. Who knows but the very form of government may change 


before the next quadrennial revolution comes? 





Kentucky—‘ ‘the democratic Gibraltar,’’ that used to give from 
60,000 to 80,000 majority for old-fashioned democracy—repudlican/ 
Republican for the first time in its hundred years of statehood! To 
this complexion has the leadership of such blatherskiting camp- 
followers and ignoramuses as Joe Blackburn brought the land ot 
Clay and Crittenden! Oh, what a tumble was there, good country- 


men—if there be any such! 


On the fundamental principle of his administration, that public 
office is a private snap, Cleveland will try, this winter, to pension 
off a lot of his vilest and servilest henchmen with life-positions on 
United States judicial benches, and other posts of profitable dis- 
honor. The western or southern senator, who does not fight to 
the death the confirmation of every such appointment, ought to be 
crucified, coat-tails uppermost, on a dogwood cross, as a traitor to 
his state, his section, his people and his own manhood. Down 
with every nominee of The Beast, from now until March fourth, 
when he will march forth from the long-defiled White House, the 


most execrated miscreant that ever passed its portals! 


New York anarchists met last Monday night to commemorate 


the hanging of the Haymarket assassins. The hall was jammed 


with wild-eyed outlaws, and red flags waved everywhere. The 
chief howler was that illustrious fellow-patriot of Cleveland and 
Hanna, Whitney and Depew—Johann Most—who should long 


since have been shipped back to the European penitentiary he came 


from. He foamed at the mouth, raged, raved and ranted against 
the country and the government, whose ‘‘honor”’ he and his asso- 
ciate goldbuggers have just rescued from the unholy hands of west- 
ern barbarians. He swore, with countless Dutch and Polish oaths, 
that ‘‘the republic is a colossal swindle,’’ that ‘‘anar hy is not 
dead,’’ and ‘‘the present peace is but the calm before the storm.”’ 
There ought certainly to be rope enough somewhere in the country 
to hang this scoundrel. But, if all the rapscallions who deserve 
hanging were paid off, the boom in hemp-growing and cordage- 
making would swallow up every other new-world industry, What 
gallows-tree, what length of cable, could ever do justice to the 


Buffalo Beast and all his execrated cohorts? 


ye 
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UTAH AND THE COMING BOOM. 


The banks 
The 
Gold is being paid out on checks 


The business boom has set in all over the country. 
no longer have any pretext for holding on to their money. 
goldbugger-raised scare is over. 
in every eastern city. Mills and factories, that have been idle for 
months, and some of them for years, are starting up. Forges and 
yanked, are 


furnaces, whose fires have long been in blast again. 


Glass-factories, cotton-mills, iron and steel miils are beginning to 
hum once more. Concerns, that have been running on half-time 
and half-force, have put on a full in both force and time. It is said 
that the railroads have ordered 50,000 freight-cars and two hundred 
locomotives since the election. Money is being freely invested in 
new enterprises of every kind, and in extensions of old industries. 
A spirit of hopefulness has taken the place of the despondency that 
has hung, like a miasmatic fog, over the country since the last in- 
auguration of Cleveland. Everything is brightening, and the financial 
and industrial goose is swinging higher. All the indications are favor- 
able for a national business revival, amounting almost to a boom. 
Whether it is to be temporary or permanent, whether it is to last 
Utah to make a 
grand push for prosperity! Money is already seeking investment 
in every promising field of enterprise and activity. 


tor years or only for months, ow 7s the time for 


Thousands and 
tens of thousands of the best people in the frigid far-northern states, 
from New England to Dakota, are longing to find homes in milder 


climes and more genial regions. 

No part of the new world has more gloriously golden opportuni- 
ties to offer home-seekers and fortune-seekers, than this ‘‘mountain- 
walled treasury of the gods’’—this Utahnian Holy Land. What is 
there that the heart, soul, eye, stomach or pocket of man can de- 
sire, that Utah does not yield, or cannot show? It is a land of 
promise, where every promise finds glorious fulfillment. Its scenery 
is unsurpassed on all the globe. Its climate is a combination of all 
that is lovely and beautiful, healthful and invigorating, where the 
skies are as blue and the sunshine as golden, as ever delighted 
the dwellers in Araby the Blest. It is a land, where mountains 
ribbed with gold and silver ore, that runs from five dollars to five 
thousand dollars to the ton, wall in valleys that yield from sixty to 
eighty bushels of wheat, from seventy-five to a hundred bushels of 
oats, and from three hundred to nine hundred bushels of potatoes, 
to the acre. It is a land where every man makes his own rain by 
irrigation, and the crops never fail; where the rewards of industry 
are as sure as the decrees of God; where wonder treads on beauty’s 
heels, and riches rush to meet the earnest seeker. Its resources are 
as boundless as its limits, and as varied as the ever-changing hues 
that bathe its sunsets in prismatic splendors. in soil, climate and 
agricultural, pastoral and mineral wealth, it is one of earth’s fairest 
garden-spots. Its rocks and hillsides pour forth every known vari- 
ety of healing waters, gush with fountains of youth and vigor. It is 
a land of homes and.of comfort. Its people are as law-abiding as 
those of any region on the globe. Its schools and churches, art- 
galleries and music-halls are equal to those of Buston or Philadel- 
phia, and the standards of society are as high as anywhere in 
America. 

Utah should, within the next twelve months, add at least 50,000 
new people to her population, and $25,000,000 of new capital to her 
wealth-producing wealth. She can do it by a little well-directed effort 
on the part of her live citizens. A convention of representative busi- 
Every county should take part. Money 
should be raised to advertise to all the country and the world the 
advantages of the peerless Intermountain Empire. 


ness men should be called. 


Today, there is 
not a published description of the state and its attractions in ex- 


istence—except the Rio Grande Western railway’s book. Hundreds of 


letters asking printed information, have come, and are constantly com- 


ing, to The Utahnian. Every one of them has to be referred 
General Passenger Agent Wadleigh, of the Rio Grande Wester: 
He and his great company are doing all that is being done in th 
line of advertising! 





One corporation bearing alone the burden « 
the whole state and all its interests. Steps should be immediate! 
taken by the state, and by every county, every city and every in 
portant interest within its borders, to fill the world with the proc! 
mation of Utah's riches and glories and possibilities! ‘‘Now is tl 
accepted time!’’ A mighty tide of immigration and capital shoul 
be led into the Land of Infinite Opportunities! It can be done, 


the people will it! 





The Council is a magazine just established under the auspices of 4 
‘The Woman's Council of Memphis, Tennessee’’—whatever that 
may be. Edited and published by Memphis women, it is naturally 
and appropriately ‘‘royal purple’ in all its tintings. It contains : 
eighty pages, and is handsome enough to claim kinship with th 
most noted monthlies of the new world. _ Its list of editors and con- 
tributors includes such well-known southern literary names as 
Oivia H. Grosvenor, Jennie M. Higbee, Margaret Miner, Jennie 
D. Lockwood, Louise Preston Looney, Lucy W. Bryan, Elise 
Massie Selden, Mrs. Samuel Watson, Mrs. S. B. Anderson, Lid 
Meriweather and Mildred Spottswood Mathes. E. W. Carmack 
and Josiah Patterson, competitors for congress in one of the bitter- 
est contests of the late marvelous campaign, warm up a few pages 
of the first number with antithetical articles on the money question 
Virginia Frazer-Boyle breathes a tender and dainty poetic benedic- 
tion on ‘‘A Dying Butterfly;’’ John Clay lohnson tells of a thrilling 
adventure among the East Tennessee moonshiners, who always vote r 
the republican ticket, as ‘‘straight’’ as they take their whisky and hum 
shoot at revenue agents; and Harriet Myers, Harriet C. Nowland Gen 
and Flora Clarke Huntington furnish interesting sketches in prose Nev 
and verse. The illustrations are artistic, and altogether The Coun- the 
cil is a notable addition to the magazinical literature of the south and 
and the country in general. Its most noticeable defect is in its one 
proof-reading, but that is a mere mechanical matter, that can easily illur 
be corrected. The women of Memphis have always had the admi all t 
ratory regards of The Utahnian, and it now begs them to accept gior 
the assurance of its congratulations and good wishes for their new flav 
venture in art and literature. woe 
whe 
Page Baker, of The New Orleans Times-Democrat, by taking ty 
the free-silver-and-salvation chute during the recent campaign, has enn 


scored the biggest hit in the history of his great paper since Major ol 
Burke and the Louisiana Lottery levanted to Honduras. His chiet lan 
competitors for circulation and business in the southwestern field, the 
long-famous New Orleans Picayune and The Memphis Commercial- 
Appeal, joined the goldbugger hordes. 


lar- 


As a natural sequence, 
they are waning, and he is waxing fat and sassy as a pickaninny in 
persimmon-time. The way it works is shown in a statement of The 
Grenada (Mississippi) Sentinel of November 7, that, in a single 
day,twenty Grenadan citizens discontinued The Commercial- Appeal 
and, in the language of Editor Buchanan, ‘‘subscribed for The New nes 
Orleans Daily Times-Democrat, one of the ablest and newsiest free his 
silver democratic papers in the southwest.”’ 


Ke 


i 
Ch 

The hustling activity of everyone connected with the Halm and ’ Ch 
Bamberger Coal company during the past week shows that this di 
firm is receiving the liberal patronage they so well deserve. No ho 
one at all familiar with the history of the business since this firm en- mi 
gaged in it but knows that they have been at the front of every lis 
movement destined to benefit the public. Their yard is headquat ft 
ters for all leading coals, and they are exclusive agents for Blac! 0 


Butte, the ‘‘Great Grate’’ coal. Office, 161 Main street. 


Tel. 65 
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A TRIO OF JUVENILE UTAHNIANS. 
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on P. J. MORAN, J EDWAKD B. MURAN CURTIS P. MORAN 
ie 
‘ Little Sons of P. J. Moran, of Salt Lake ©, ty 
ng 
ote There has been a woful falling-oft in the brightness, classicality, was the glory of tall tintings of forest and prairie so gorgeous as 
nd humor and general readability of northwestern newspapers, since along the incomparable Burlington Upper Mississippi River line. 
nd General Passenger Agent W. J. C. Kenyon, of The Great and A few days later, the fatuous purchaser and peruser of periodical 
ys Never-to-be-Sufficiently-Bepuffed Burlington Route,—a kinsman of literature would come across a wonderfully interesting article on 
in- the only Sam Kenyon, of Zion,—retired from their miscellaneous Thanksgiving Day, and read a half-column, only to learn in the end 
ath and assorted editorship. For years and years, he furnished from that the fellow, who has most to be thankful for, is the one who, 
its one to three thousand of them with all the cleverest things that wishing to go from anywhere to anywhere else, always travels over 
‘ily illuminated their columns. He was the glittering embodiment of the ubiquitous and unrivaled Burlington. Kenyon literally plas- 
ni all the journalistic erudition, snap, fire and jollity of the vast re- tered the universe with these insidious editorial proclamations of 
opt gions, that stretch, bleak and frigid and desolate, from the skunk- the peerlessness of The Only Burlington, and they enlivened many 
ew flavored Chicago river, and the blasted Duluth booms, to Dead- a column that would otherwise have been as stupid as a New York 
wood, Broken Bow and Bloody Gulch; from Joliet penitentiary,— Sun or Tribune leader. His one always-available defense was, that 
where most of the Chicago editors and politicians should be for life, he represented 7,257 miles of railway, checkering eleven of the 
ing -to the East St. Louis bridge, the Denver smelters and the Chey- mightiest states in the Union with superb steel track, magnificently 
has enne bull-ranches. He was the chiefest, slickest and most untiring equipped with every modern appliance for speed, comfort and 
jor of all that genus of literary perpetrators, that led Hamlin Gar-  safety;—and the claim was and is just. No grander system of rail- 
hiet land, Hobart Chatfield Chatfield-Taylor, or some other seven-dol- way binds distant regions and peoples together in bonds of steel. 
the lar-a-week poet to warble: Every great city of the vast middle west is strung upon its rails like 
ial ‘A nuisance ’tis—ah! who can tell a necklace of glorious municipal jewels—Denver, Kansas City, 
Ice, Of others half so bad?— Omaha, Council Bluffs, Chicago, St. Louis, Minneapolis, St. Paul 
y in That story which starts off so well and all important points betwixt and between. Its trains are unsur- 
< . - ote . . ’ . . . . . . 
The , : a5 ahi axe passed in America. Its time is as fast, and its whole service as good 
‘ And winds up with an ‘ad’ ! ; 
il as those of the most famous eastern roads. Altogether there was 
gic ¢¢ j ‘ ores rertise > *? > ilers j -reati : ; r ’ : : : 
” Ot all the ‘‘reading-matter-advertisement’’ beguilers in creation, and is—much excuse for Kenyon’s editorial braggadocio;—and the 
eal Kenyon stood easily first and foremost. He was the boss. No _ northwestern papers have deteriorated since he quit journalism, 
New newspaper reader was too old or too wary to be caught by some of Here is to him and his road! 
his innumerable and ingenious tricksy-wicksies. One might beg, hon 
B y , é 3 he Utah Turquoise is not quite as good color as the Mexican, but 
borrow or buy any allegedly great northwestern journal, from The . . 
si A IE SG — ; very nearly. We have about 200 karats. It is cheaper than the 
Chicago Observer or The Duluth Herald to The Fargo Forum, . ~ * on : 
: ‘ ‘ imported. We would be pleased to show it to you. M. A. 
an lhe Devils Lake Free-Press or The Butte Miner. A scholarly and wae ’ 
td ; ane Miles, Lapidist, 332 Main street. We also have imported tur 
this idmirably written editorial on October would catch his eye, telling . 
No oe , : - _ ; ' quoise. 
IN‘ how its name was derived from ‘‘Octo—eight,"’ and how the eighth 
en month was changed to the tenth. Then would follow a dazzling The dirty scoundrel, Hansbrough,—who would disgrace any 
yer lissertation on autumn and the glories of autumnal forests; and, state, or caricature on statehood, except North Dakota, in the 
wal iter reading entranced a quarter of a column or so, the bam- United States senate,—has been overwhelmingly downed in his own 
lac] 


oozled peruser would be informed, that nowhere in the new-world town and county on Devils Lake. One more good thing! 





) © 


A BITTER BLAST. 
Disgusted Democrat on the Election.—Cause of 
the Landslide. 


The Election of Cleveland Was Democratic Annihilation. 
lossus of Organized Imbecility’’ that Made Failure 

and Defeat Certain. 
f headlines, The 


contained the 


A Fluent, 


“A Co- 





Under this piled-up aggregation o 
1594, 
which is not wholly inappropriate today. 


Chi ago In 


ter-Ocean of November 25, article 


a] ypended 


It was written ten days 


yr two weeks before the general elections of two years ago, when 
the American people had their first chance to render a_ballot-box 
verdict on the Buffalo Beast and his administration. It 
to Moses P. Handy, now managing editor of Piebaker Kohlsaat’s 
Times-Herald, fully ten elections. He 
was then connected with The New York Mail-and-Express and The 


Chicago Inter-Ocean. 


was given 


Chicago days before the 


He turned the screed over to the editor of 
The Mail-and-Express, and left for Chicago the same night to see 
The The 


The dissertation on degenerate democracy and its demi- 


Kohlsaat about the proposed combination of Times and 


Herald. 
god proved a trifle too strong for the editorial stomach of Elliott F. 
Sheppard’s pious paper, that runs a daily Scripture text at its mast- 
head. So it was held over till the election had passed. 
back, 
future to past and present—will be and shall be to is, are, 
were, it to The Inter-Ocean 


What was written as prophecy was published as history, and paid 


Then its 


author got it simply changed the tense of its verbs from 


was, 
has been, and have been,—and sent 


tor as fact—and Handy lost a scoop. It is here reproduced cxactly 
as it appeared in The Inter-Ocean ten days less than two years ago; 


—and it fits the case about as well now, as it did then: 


New York, November 15, 1894. 


To the Editor of 


told you so.’ 


The Inter-Ocean: I can truthfully say: ‘‘I 


I told it loud and lung and often. I told it before 


and after the presidential nominations. I told it before and after the 


election. Many of my southern and democratic acquaintances, a 


year or a year and a half ago, set me down as little, if 


better 
than a blasphemer, in declaring, publicly and privately, that ‘‘the 


election of Grover Cleveland was the greatest republican victory 


any 


since the days of Abraham Lincoln.’’ I wonder what they think 
about it now? 
Was there ever, in the history of the country, so gigantic a revo- 


lution in public sentiment 


in so short atime? It is but twenty 
months since the big and burly Buffalonian Bullhead went into the 
White House with nearly a million majority behind him both 
three-fourths 

all the state governments, north and south, enthusiastically backing 
him, and with millions of well-meaning, 


. with 


houses of congress overwhelmingly his way, with 


but untutored American 
citizens, of all shades of political belief and unbelief, waving their 
hats and hurrahing for him. 

Today, seated amid the ruins of scorned and 


his party, repudi- 


ated by the whole country, there is not a dog—except some office- 


holder's or office-seeker’s egg-sucking stray yaller cur—between 
ocean and ocean, so poor or so low as to do him the scant reverence 
of a tail-shake—even of a stump tail, at that. 

The fellow who shrieked, ‘‘Oh, 


trymen!”’ 


what a fall was there, my 


coun 


had never seen a real tumble. The election of a repub 


lican in 1592, would have been a democratic defeat; the election of 
Cleveland was democratic 

And all the burlesque sages and pundits and grand panjandrums 
of the Grover Kamehameha dynasty are puzzling their august skulls 
to account for ‘ 


annihilation. 


‘the prodigious disaster,’’ the ‘‘stuffed 


Hill, 


it was Cleve- 


wiping out of 
Cleveland 
Gorman and Brice declare 


prophets’’ and stuffed prophetism. 


Hill, 


Says it was 


Gorman and Brice. 


tannian. 


| 
behl dl i 


le Billy Wilson charges it to industrial depression, 


hard 
imes, and suspicious delays of his queer brand of tariff reform in 
the senate 


Old Isham G. Harris, a dilapidated ante-bellum fossil, 


who represents Tennessee antediluvianism in the senate, avers that 
‘financial distress and mugwumpery produced the disastrous re- 
sult.’’ That illustrious sample of peanut statesman, Ambassador 
Bayard, who came home from England to see his little three-peach 
»rchards-and-a-whipping-post caricature on statehood go republicai 
yr the first time in thirty years, suggests that it was ‘‘the failure to 
put agricultural and mineral raw materials on the free list.’’ The 
Nashville thinks ‘‘the off did it.’” The 


Wattersonian Louisville Courier-Journal lays it to 


American year asinine 
‘‘incompetency 
in leadership and faction in the ranks.’’ The Baltimore Sun, which 


rarely has an opinion on any subject, is sure ‘‘it was to rebuke the 
follow Mr. 


Che Savannah News alleges that ‘‘the 


failure ot democratic congressmen to Cleveland’s ad 


vice.’ real cause of the 


defeat was the hard times.’ The Chicago Record pronounces it 


the ‘‘handiwork of Senators Gorman, Brice and Smith.’’ The De- 


troit Free Press calls it ‘‘an off-year result.’’ The Indianapolis 
News attributes it to ‘‘democratic faithlessness.’’ The Chicago 
Herald reg rards it as ‘‘the victory ot a compact minority over a di- 


vided majority.’ The St. Paul Globe proclaims it ‘‘a triumph of 


calamity. Brother Dana, of the New York Sun, is inclined to 
dump the responsibility on Cleveland and faithlessness to the Chi- 
tiorm. And so they go; each wiseacre accounting for the 
smash-up in his own superficial way; all right in part, but all wrong 
in larger part. 

The historic questions, 
struck Billy Patterson?”’ 
mighty interrogatory, 
ingavalanche? ’ 


] 
Capo pia 


‘*Who killed Cock Robin?’ and ‘‘Who 

dwindle to insignificance beside the 
‘‘Who or what caused the democracy-bury- 
The answer ought to be easy even to the average 
donkey who poses as an American statesman. 

What had the bogus Cleveland-Hill-Croker-Gormanized-demo- 
cratic party done that it should have demanded or expected popu- 
lar support? What is its record, that it should have asked the 
people of the United States to continue its hold upon the throat and 
pocket of the nation? ‘‘By their fruits ye shall know them,’’ By 
its acts you may judge it. 

Since God Almighty created Lucifer an archangel of transcendent 
light and glory in heaven, and let him scoot headlong down the 
steep toboggan-slide of damnation to become the head-devil in hell, 
there has never been a greater failure, a more monstrous falsifier of 
pledges and violator of platforms than the Clevelandesque aggrega- 
tion of freaks and misfits that lyingly labels itself the democratic 
party. To compare its ante-election promises and prophecies with 
its post election perform: ances 13 not comparison, but contrast. 

From the days of Jefferson, Madison and ‘‘Old Hickory” Jack 
son, the democratic party has clung to gold and silver, 
gold, as the constitutional currency of the country. 
years past democrats have frothed at the mouth about ‘‘goldbugs,”’ 

bloated bondholders,’’ ‘‘piratical tools of Wall Street,’’ and all 
that genus of Shylockian monstrosities. And, in 1892, they elected 
the very prince-of-devils of goldbuggery, bloated-bondholdery and 
piratical-toolery, president of the United States—and took him 
from the arms of Maria Halpin, the Madeline Pollard of ten years 
ago, todo it. They placed ‘‘the money devil’’ they had so long 
‘the top of the heap.’’ Cleveland did what no re pub 
in his position could ever have done—brought this country to 
a monon By his humbug democracy and ~ omnipo 
tent bribery of half a billion dollars of annual patronage, he secured 
bunco-democratic votes enough in congress to carry his gold-brig 
andage scheme through, and turned the Capitol, the treasury, and 
the White House into annexes of Wall Street bucket shops and 
g-hells. And 20,000 bankruptcies and 2,000,000 tramps 
aad beggars promptly attested the monstrousness of his sin and in- 
famy. In his first twelve months, 40,000 miles of railroad went into 
receivers’ hands, more than a hundred banks suspended; mines, 
and factories were shut down; merchants and farmers were 
at forced sales, the whole republic was plastered with as 
and mortgagees’ notices, hordes of ragged and hungry 
tatte = malions—American citizens and workingmen—beleaguered 
the National Capitol; the red flag of bankruptcy and ruin waved 
triumphant over half the continent, and the 
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pe rdition reared back on their hind legs 
glee from Winnepisseogee to Yuba Dam. 
And amid all the roar and wreck and crash the squeaky voice of 


and howled in ghoulish 


Cleveland's asinine little Comptroller Eckels, who had never seen a 
$50 bill two years ago, was daily and hourly heard jubilantly assur- 

g the country and the world, that it was ‘‘not much of a shower 
after all!’’ Silver demonetization was the seemingly insignificant 
trigger that threw the ponde rous trap of hemispheric disaster, and 
Cleveland democracy sprung it! 

From time immemorial the democratic party has poured out its 
fiercest an: ithemas on the ‘‘robber tariff.’’ In every convention 
pl atform, state and national, in every speech and resolution and 

flabberg asty editorial, democrats have execrated the ‘‘ruthless war 
tariff” as the crystalization of all political folly and financial crime. 
For nearly two years they have had the w hole government and all 
its departments, executive, legislative, and judicial—president, sen- 
ate, house of demi-representatives, and courts—in their hands; and 
what have they done to abrogate or mitigate ‘‘the masterpiece of 
leyalized sneak-thievery,’’ against which they have so unanimously 
and vociferously protested? They have given us a protective tariff 
with a few tiny corners chipped off, and $40,000,000 a year added 
on sugar alone; a tariff that Cleveland declared was “reeking with 
perfidy and dishonor;’’ a tariff that Dave Hill denounced as ‘‘a 
national disgrace and a national scandal’’—a McKinley bastard in a 
Wilson cradle 

Ever since the days of Grant, the democratic party has howled 
itself hoarse and raw-throated over republican nepotists and nepo- 
tism. And today, every democratic cabinet nobody, senator and 
alleged representative, have all the departments at Washington 


‘ammed, till their heads and heels stick out of windows, with their 
sons and their nephews, their uncles and their cousins and their 
aunts—to say nothing of their other female connections. Demo- 


cratic Vice-President Stevenson’s son was appointed a paymaster in 
the navy—saddled tor life on the country and the people, at $3,000 
a year, and a pension to his widow—and did not get it simply be- 
cause he could not pass the necessary physical examination. Dem- 
ocratic Tariff-Abortionist Billy Wilson’s son has a similar appoint- 
ment, and the people of the United States wiil be taxed for the rest 
of their lives, and their children after them, to pay this hopeful scion 
{ flim-flam reform his generous annuity. Democratic Secretary of 
the Treasury Carlisle has two sons drawing handsome salaries from 
the government, from you, from us. Democratic Secretary of the 
Navy Herbert has his son-in-law and a variegated assortment of 
other relatives and dependents billete d upon the dear people, you, 
us. Democratic Speaker of the House Crisp has his son, Charley, 
bagging $2,200 a year of public money, your money, our money, 
as his teller—when all he could tell in a century w ould not be worth 
twenty-two cents. Democratic Senator Cockrell, of Missouri, a 
wild-eyed and obstreperous reformer, had his son filching $1,800 a 
year as a committee clerk during all the years he was at school ; 
thousand miles away. Democratic Senator ( Colquitt, of Couai. 
till his death, had his twelve-year-old son as an alleged messenger, 
abstracting $1,440 a year from the public pocket. Senators Ran- 
som, Blackburn, Gordon, Harris, Arkansas Jones, Pasco, Pugh, 
sg and Butler—all illustrious and rambunctious democratic rant- 

$s against republican nepotism and jg ea —have sons or neph- 
ews pocketing big annual stipends of government money, because 
they are their sons or nephews. One official family in Washington 
has nine of its members on the public pay-rolls! The whole govern- 
ment has been converted into a vast continental souphouse and free, 
lunch route for the countless hordes of pauper kin of sham demo- 
cratic statesmen and air-sawing denouncers of republican. nepotists 
and nepotism. 

All democratic speeches and platforms for years past have heaped 
a mountainous mass of furious vituperation upon trusts and monop- 
And yet, under the leadership of Gorman, Cal Brice, 
Billy Wilson, Carlisle and McPherson's cook, an 


( 


1 
ones 


Have- 


meyer, Over- 


whelmingly democratic congress voted $40,000,000 a year out of 


the pockets of the people, your pockets, our pockets, into the in- 
satiate ree of the sugar trust alone; Olney, Cleveland’s attor- 
ney-general, is a lifelong monopolistic hireling; and the 
whisky trust ‘h iS named its most gorgeously advertised brand ¢ 
bug-juice for Paul Jones, its Washington chief lobbyist, a nephew 
of Dan Voorhees, of Indiana, chairman of the democratic 
finance committee. Funny is no name for it. 

he democratic party has split its political shirt to tatters with 
righteous indignation against the use of government vessels for 
private and personal jaunts and junkets; but that was under Repub- 


senate 
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lican Grant and Hayes, Arthur and Harrison. Today the United 
States navy is little more or less than a royally ap pointed fleet of 
deadhead excursion boats for Cheap-John officials and their families. 
Cleveland,—who, twelve or fourteen years ago, was shaking dice 
for the drinks with Bissell in the back-rooms of Buftalo beer-saloons 
—has a United States steamer and a navy captain to take him and 
his spreeative cabinet cronies duck- hunting and carousing; and every 

cub of a secretary goes cruising like the Czar or the Shah, with the 


national ensign floating proudly at the peak; 


forts and navy-yards 


wasting powder in thundering salutes; and brass bands—only less 
brazen than democratic pretensions of economy and reform— 
cracking and racking the circumambient atmosphere with hilarious 


harmonies. And the people, the great toiling masses—echo an- 
swers asses—foot all the rollicking fiddlers’ bills. 
Demoérats and the democratic 


party 
alligator tears over 


‘billion-dollar 


have shed hogsheads of 
congresses’’ and _ republican 
profligacy and extravagance. They have the country and the 
government now—and billion-dollar congresses are still the style. 
If they knock off a pitiful fifteen-cent piece in one place, they tack 
on a Judas price of thirty pieces in another. Our whole history is, 
as it has been for a generation, a madcap story of rant, riot and 
revel; and the people, you, we, like Jones, of Binghamton, ‘‘pay 
the freight.’ 

Announcing itself the only guardian of ‘‘states’ rights,’’ and the 
sole opponent ot ‘‘force bills,” ’ the democratic party, through its 
Buffalonian demigod, ordered United States troops into Illinois and 
Indiana against the protest of their governors; and shot down, in 
cold blood, American citizens who declined to huzzah for the Mar- 
quis di Pullman and his grand army of blackmailing porters. 


Proclaiming its deathless detestation of bosses and bossism, the 
democratic party has been and is the party of Boss Tweed, Boss 
Kelly, Boss Croker, Boss Hill and Boss Gorman. 

Everlastingly vaunting itself and flaunting itself as the foe of op- 
pression and corruption, the champion of political purification and 
reform, the democratic party has for a generation past crushed and 
cursed this great city, the magnificent metropoli is of the new world, 
under the filth-dripping heels of a despotism as brutal and beastly 
as that of Ashantee or Timbuctoo. It had not even the 
esqueness of savagery to offset its beastliness. re icy in New 
York has been Tammany, and Tammany is and has been the foul 
embodiment of all that is basest and cruelest and most loathsome in 
American politics. 


pictur- 





Tammany rule—which was democratic rule—has been the rule of 
gin-millers and gambling-hellers, of dive-keepers and thugs, assas- 
sins, bribe-takers, and blackmailers, who have divided the revenues 
of bagnios and abortionists, and waxed rich on the 
famy and shame. It has been a rule of Tweeds and Crokers, Shee- 
hans, Divvers, Red Learys and Dry-Dollar Sullivans. It put an 
ex-dive boss and murderer at the head of municipal government, 
placed bunco-steerers and criminals of every dye on 
benches, and packed boards of aldermen and commissioners with 
penitentiary-birds and outcasts. It turned the order of all God’s 
universe topsy-turvy and put hell uppermost, so that I never saw a 
cloud rise over Manhattan Island without expecting a shower of 
ashes and sulphur. The Dead Sea has for four thousand years 
rolled its dark billows of brimstone, salt and bitumen over two royal 
cities that were never viler than New York under the Tam- 
many bosses. The stench of its iniquities and infamies has com 
pelled the archangels of heaven, as they flew over Gotham, a million 
miles high, to wear patent-nipper clothespins on their radiant noses and 
carry disinfectants in their celestial hip-pockets. And 
rule has been democratic dominion! 

Adlai Stevenson, a sucker kinsman of mine, has been trundling 
about over the country, in all the ‘‘Jeffersonian simplicity’ of a dead- 
head private car, expatiz ting in Kaskaskian or Kankakeean high-En- 
glish on ‘‘the glorious princ iples of the gr: and old democratic party. 
What are its ‘‘principles?”” Has it any? If so, are 
ringed, streaked, — and speckled as a little darky’s shirt in 
blackberry time? Goldbugger with Cleve Jand and Hill, and free-silver 
with Crisp and Bland. High-tariff with Laundryman Murphy in 
New York, low tariff with little Billy Wilson in West Virginia, and 
free-trade with Mills in Texas and Watterson in Kentucky. For 
trusts with Gorman, Brice, and McPherson’s cook, and against 
them with all the long-haired and leather-lunged of the 
south and west. For an income tax in the districts and 
against it in the cities. For one thing here, another there, and still 
another somewhere else. ‘‘All things by turns, and nothing long,’’ 
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but always imbecile and always false. For heaven in theory and 
for hell in practice! 
Why should such a party wonder at its overthrow? Why should 
uch a colossus of organized imbecility, failure and falsific ation ever 
h: ave expected anything but defeat at the hands of the American 
people? Why should its ‘‘blind leaders of the blind’’ grope about 
for explanations of what was inevitable as the decrees of God? 
‘*Vox populi”’ is sometimes, though, too rarely, vox Dei, 
instead of ‘‘vox diaboli.’’ This was one of the times. The so 
called democratic party was temporarily annihilated because it de- 
served annihilation; because infinite promise and infinitesimal per- 
formance should not win; because sixty-five millions of people can- 
not be fooled all the time; because patriotic common sense and 
common decency have not wholly perished in America! Thank God 
for it! 
This generation will never see another general 
the party of Grover Cleveland and Dave Fill! 
Down with every party and every man, platform and 
pledges are merely high-sounding announcements of what they never 


alas! far 


election won by 


whose 


intend to do or try to do! Up with the standards of right, truth, 
justice and liberty! Perish all demagogues and demagogy, party 
or no party! Tive the Republic and the People! 

P, DONAN. 


Judge Morris Sommer cannot be made to doubt that The Utab- 
nian is the greatest advertising machine in all the Intermountain E 


pire. He says letters are coming to him from every part of the 


Union in regard to the little ante-election send-off it gave him. 
People, 


east, west, north and south, irrespective of race, color 


creed or previous condition, are congratulating him on rising to 
such a height of usefulness and renown, as to bring him such a 
mention in such a paper. That is not all. As a sequence of the 
ahead of his ticket, 
and swooped down on the office to which he aspired, like a golden 


commendation, he ran three hundred votes 


eagle on a nest of field-mice. He got there with both feet—and 





several to spare. Good! 


like death, ‘thas all seasons for her own.’ 


Utah, A Salt Lake 
market-stall has been heaped, this week, with fresh strawberries, 
young lettuce and radishes, side by side with mid-summer peaches, 
pears, plums and watermelons, and mid-winter pumpkins, turnips, 
and cranberries, with brook trout, 


apples fresh herring and 


twenty varieties of wild game thrown in for good measure. 





HAGERMAN’S PASS 


f Miss Ann 


that appeared in The Utahnian a few weeks ago, predicting that the 


The letter o Trigg Hargis, of Louisville, Kentucky, 


Palmer-Buckner mummery would give her state to the republicans, 
has gone the rounds of the southern press, and elicited no end of 
comment; of it a trifle 


-all of it complimentary to her, but some 


otherwise as to Zion’s journalistic infant. The Louisville Critic of 
introduces it 
Ann 
of the Ken- 
talks—which is 
and the following letter to Colonel Pat Donan, 
at Salt Lake City, hits off the 


Palmer-and- Buckner ticket in capital fashion.’’ 


October 18 republishes the clever epistle in full, and 


by saying: ‘‘There is not a brighter girl anywhere than Miss 


Trigg Hargis, daughter of Judge Thomas F. Hargis, 


tucky court of appeals. She writes as well as she 
saying a great deal; 
who is now editing The Utahnian 
‘wax-figger’ 

The Utahnian is now preparing an extensive and excellent write- 
up of Camp Floyd and Ophir mining districts to be published about 
November 28. It will give valuable information of the principal 
mines of these great mining districts, and the /7ke/y dividend payers 
in the near future. It will be a large edition. 


A Salt Lake City edition of The Utahnian will soon be published 
—half-tone cuts of the best business blocks, street scenes and gen- 
eral write up. 





COLOR 


ADO MIDLAND RAILWAY 


Under the heading of ‘‘As Seen by a Woman,’’ The Herald 
last Sunday contained a clever article, from the pen of Miss Alix 
J. Muller, on women in Utah politics. 


holds that, 


The observant young writer 


so far, feminine influence, in conventions, on the hust- 
ings and at the polls, has been altogether good—elevating, purify 
ing and refining. The Utahnian is inclined to agree with her, and 
to suggest in addition, that it has intensified patriotism and increased 


public spirit beyond all estimation. 


the ‘‘In Darkest Russia’’ 


was as artistic a bit of 


The Tribune’s little roast of company 


and performance, last Saturday, culinary 


journalism as any epicurean could desire. It spitted play, players 


and playwright to a delicate brown, and decorated the dainty dish 
with savory herbs like smartweed and dogfennel to the taste of an 


American queen. In America, where every man is ‘‘a sovereign,’’ 


every woman is a queen; so the histrionic cookery suited a whole 


omnibus of majesty. 


The Milwaukee (Wisconsin) Illustrated News ot Novemb« 
reproduces in splendid fashion The Utahnian’s lovely titlepage por- 
trait of Miss Julia Dean, and most of the editorial sketch that ac- 
companied it. The fair Utah girl’s fame is extending steadily and 
rapidly throughout the country. 
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LETTERS, LETTERS. 


A Few out of the Countless Myriads that are Ceaselessly 


Pouring in upon The Utahnian from 
every Region of the Globe. 


No more effective work was done in the late campaign than that 
The Old Soldiers’ 
triots, every one of them a veteran of the war. 


Bryan and Silver Club—three hundred pa- 
This letter from the 
president of the legion is peculiarly gratifying to The Utahnian: 


Old Soldiers’ Bryan and Silver Club, 
Salt Lake City, Utah, November 8, 1896. 

Colonel P.Donan, Editor The Utahnian—Dear Sir and Comrade: 
The columns of your valuable and interesting paper, from its very 
beginning, have filled the hearts of all the members of our club with 
joy and pride. We have gloried in its stalwart advocacy of the 
free coinage of silver, loyalty to government, and charitable feeling 
for the masses. 

Now, that the election is past, and your predictions have been 
proved too true, we, as old soldiers, must succumb to the law; go 
about our varied avocations as best we can, with the cheerful thought 
of up and at the enemies of our country soon again; get off the 
stump, in swampum, up-stumpum, and say, as General Taylor said 
at Buena Vista: ‘‘A little more grape, Captain Bragg’’—and the 
victory will yet be ours. So we say, more hot shot in The Utah- 
nian, Colonel Donan, and we will get justice. We have the nucleus 
of a Bryan 16 to 1 Free Silver Educational Club forming, tor the 
purpose of disseminating silver literature, and keeping our lines in 
shape for the final battle in 1goo. 

God speed the day of our deliverance from financial slavery, is 
the prayer of your humble friend, C. R. Berry, President. 


That is the spirit that wins victories, in all the ages, for freedom 


and right. The rout of the pillagers and oppressors, and the tri- 
The battle 


Right will conquer might, and 


umph of the long-suffering people, are only postponed. 
will yet be gained—and that soon. 

1e star spangled banner will once more wave over a land of tree- 
men indeed, as well as in name! 


* * * 


Beauty—Utahnian beauty—is above all price; and yet here is a 


ll, with the price enclosed, for three lovely types of it: 


Logan, Utah, November 9, 1896. 
—Dear Sir: On receipt of the price, 
which is enclosed in silver, please mail me three Utahnians, with the 
portraits of Mrs. Harry L. Jennings, Miss Phyllis Young and Miss 
Connie Thatcher on the titlepages. Address, yours respectfully, 

VENDLA FARRELL, P. O. Box 105, Logan, Utah. 


Editor of The Utahnian. 


The copies desired are sent with pleasure—and a few others be- 
sides, but not for good measure, because nothing is needed to make 
such measure of loveliness good. 


* * * 


A particularly pleasant salutation from the editor of the greatest 


democratic paper in Arkansaw—the oldest daily in the state and 


the southwest: 


The Arkansas Gazette, Established in 1819. 

Little Rock, Arkansas, November 5, 1806. 
Colonel P. Donan, Editor of The Utahnian, Salt Lake City, 
Utah.—My Dear Donan: It has often occurred to me to write you 
since The Utahnian was launched on the journalistic sea, but in the 
midst of a very busy time, somehow I never could find the oppor- 
tunity to do so. Honestly, I think The Utahnian decidedly the 
most unique and original publication I have ever run across. It is 
Donahnian, as well as Utahnian, all through; original, crisp, up-to- 
date; Salt Lakish, Zionish; heavenly, hell-enish and anti-goldbug- 
gish. Whether or not this child of yours shall live to maturity, in 
the estimation of your friend, it deserves an endless career. ‘Sin- 

erely yours, J. N. SMITHEE. 


Kindly greetings have come to The Utzhnian from every region 
Asia, Africa, 
’? as well as from every nook and corner of 


{ the globe; from Europe, Australia and ‘‘the isles ot 


America. 


the sea, 
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Nothing has ever gladdened it more than your generous ‘‘hail and 


God-bless-you.’’ It hopes to ‘‘live to maturity’’—and more. If 


it does not, it will only illustrate the truth of the classic 


‘‘Whom the gods 


adage: 
and goddesses )—love die young.”’ 


7 * * 


No art of brush or pencil or graver’s tools can do even faintest 
and yet The Utah- 
nian’s feeble attempts at depicting the undepictable have created an 
Its titlepage 
glorious Utah girls have been reproduced all over this country, and 
Here the fact that one of 
them has caught the admiring attention of as bright 
Southland: 


justice to the loveliness of Zion’s fair daughters, 


interest that is more than national. portraitures of 


some of them abroad. is evidence of 
and clever a 


fellow as there is in all the 


Southern Savings and Loan Company, 


J. P. Steffner, General Manager and Secretary. 
Atlanta, Ge orgia, Ox tober 30, 1896. 
My Dear Colonel Donan: Inclosed please find my check for $2, 


in payment of one year’s subscription to The U tahnian. I am this 
morning in receipt of number 19, which is the first copy which has 
reached me for several weeks, and I had begun to fear you had car- 
ried me to the suspended list. It is therefore gratifying to me to 
be continued on the ‘‘preferred account; and, more than this, it 
is especially gratifying to have before me the lovely type of Utah 
Young Womanhood portrayed by your titlepage portrait of Miss 
Emma Lunt, and I cannot refrain from the suggestion that it is the 
advertising of such glorious resources of your state that will bring 
you citizens and voters. The next time you see the young lady, I 
wish you would say that you have a friend about my size and 
weight, who is prepared to offer rapturous tritnive t her shrine. 

I was up in Bristol, Tennessee, the other eis and our good 
friend Dulaney and his charming young wife were especially inquir- 
ing about you, and mentioned the pleasure which they had derived 
from The Utahnian, and, not having received a copy of it for some 
time, were desirous of knowing the reason. At their suggestion, I 
promised to write and inquire, but have been too busy ere this, and 
am reminded by the paper this morning of my dereliction of duty, 
for which I trust you will pardon me. 

By the way Dulaney mentioned that he heard a report 
prospect of your early marriage to a wealthy mine 
in Mexico—or somewhere. How about it? 


as to the 
‘‘owneress’’ 
Yours truly, 

J). P. STEFFNER. 
The mail irregularities you complain of are exasperating. All 


the more so, as The Utahnian cannot blame the government or the 


postal authorities. The fault has been within its own four walls. 


there is no truth in the 


Fortunately for the girl in the case, rumor 


you refer to. <A justly kind consideration tor her must always ren- 


der such a story baseless. 


From a good fellow away down on New England's stern and 


rock-b« mand coast 


Southern Rhode Island Press Club 


Providence, Island, 


My Dear Colonel: No doubt you are very busy, but I suppose 
you received my last. Number 20 of The Utahnian, with your 
‘Editorialist Illustrated,’’ has come, and the members of the | 
say: ‘‘He looks like a minister of the gospel.’’ | 
General Passenger Agent Heafford, of the Chicago, 
St. Paul railway, for your oration, ‘‘A Scream from the American 
Eagle in Dakota,’’ for the benefit of our club. Of course, we shall 
look forward to the promised special edi tion of The Utahnian. 
Would you oblige by sending copies of it to Colonel N. M. Bowen, 
Tall: tha issee, Florida; General Josep h Richardson, G. P. A. Coast 
Line, St. Augustine, Florida; and B. D. Adsit, Editor The World, 
Chicago, Illinois? Trusting you are in health, and 
hoping to hear from you soon, I remain, very truly yours, 


J. A. Wess. 


Rhode November 5. 1596. 


club 
have sent to 
Milwaukee and 


reasonable 


The ‘‘editorialist’’ had nothing to do with the publication of that 


physiognomical hideosity. It was one of the tricks that the busi- 


ness end of a paper sometimes plays on the braininess end. If it 
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had been needed to enhance, by contrast, the loveliness of the title- 
page portrait, there might have been some excuse for its appear- 
ance;—but the type of Utahnian girlhood, that week, was especially 
serve, as a volunteer 


and peculiarly charming. So it could only 


scarecrow, to shoo the jay-birds from the neighboring cherry-trees. 


Charles E. 
Noble Warrum, of that wide-awake and excellent little local paper, 


Hon. Barrett, of Indianapolis, recently visited Editor 


The Logan Journal. On his return to Hoosierdom, he gave The 
Greenfield (Indiana) Democrat an interesting letter on his Utah 
experiences and impressions, in the course of which he says: 

Upon arriving at Ogden I turned south to Salt Lake City, ‘‘The 


City of the Saints.’’ Here I found a city in the valley with a popu- 


lation of 60,000. The city is thirteen 


Lake. 


was laid out, it was platted in ten-acre lots. 


miles from the great Salt 
When the city 
The streets were laid 
On of the 
and small streams of pure mountain 


It lies between two ranges of mountains. 


out a hundred and thirty-two feet in width. each side 


streets trees were planted, 
water so arranged that they run along the side of the sidewalks, 
furnishing irrigation for the trees. Of the many sights to be seen 
in this western city is the temple erected by the Mormons, costing 
five millions of dollars, and upon which forty years of labor was 
expended. Then there is the tabernacle, seating nearly fourteen 
thousand people, and so well constructed that a person standing at 
one end of the building can hear a whisper and a pin drop at the 
I visited 


the tabernacle and listened to the great organ, but did not stop over 


other end, the distance being two hundred and forty feet. 


Sunday to hear the famous choir sing. When they have their ser- 
vices on Sunday they have a choir of over five hundred, and it is said 
the singing is very fine. 
They They have 


their religion and are firm, sincere and steadfast in their beliefs. I 


I found the Mormon people a very hos- 


pitable lot. are a careful, painstaking people. 


found them ready to discuss their religion with all persons, and not 
clannish or self-assertive. They claim that the Bible is a divine 
book, and the word of God, and they are also firm in their belief 
that the Book of Mormon is the work of God. There are no 
plural marriages in Utah now. The younger generations are op- 
posed to more than one family; and, in my opinion, the abolition of 
polygamy in Utah would have resulted in a few years without any 
law prohibiting it. The law is upon our statute books, and they 
say they will observe it, yet some of the older Mormons think the 
law is wrong as to those who had a plurality of wives, as it separ- 
ates men from their families, which families were, prior to the Ed- 
mund-Tucker law, considered in all respects legal and legitimate. 

I learned that the Mormon church has nearly twelve hundred 
missionaries out in the various portions of the world, and they are 
men who go into a foreign country, master the language of that 
country, and then preach the Mormon religion. 

The Mormon church is a great factor in Utah and the surround- 
ing country. One thing to their great credit, they insist upon 
every family ‘living within its income, and no one is a good member 
of the church unless he pays all his debts. The church 
its poor. The church is kept up by a system of tithing. 
tenth of the annual increase is paid to the church. This may be 
pe | in kind or in money. In all the large cities there is a regular 
tithing house, where all kinds of farm products are taken as tith- 
ing and then sold to consumers. 


cares for 
One- 


No fellow 
worked harder or more faithfully to keep it in line for Bryan, Silver 
and Salvation, than Editor J. F. The Broad Ax. If 
’* to him belongs much of the 


The colored vote in Salt Lake is no insignificant item. 


Taylor, of 
‘the colored troops fought nobly, 
credit, and triumphant Utahnian democracy ought to remember 
him—to his advantage. “white black- 


’” 


He is one of those Horatian 


‘e 


birds,’’ that can ‘‘give a reason for the hope that is in him. 


Landrum’s school for dancing, old Unity Hall. Children’s class 


Saturday afternoons; adults Monday and Wednesday evenings, 


Social hops Friday evenings. 


WHAT THE PAPERS SAY. 


NOTHING THAT HITS IS ‘‘MISDIRECTED.”’ 


The Fargo (Dakota) Argus, November 5: The 
tains a good portrait of Colonel Pat Donan, its editor-—a brainy fel 
low, but a little misdirected as to North Dakota. 


* * * 


LOVELINESS-SURPASSING LOVELINESS. 


The Fargo (Dakota) Commonwealth, November 7: Editor Pat 
Donan, of The Utahnian, has been giving us the pictures 


of the celebrated Brigham Young. 


* * * 


A GRAND FIGHT MADE IT CLOSE. 


The Ogden Standard, November 10: The editor of The Utah 
nian, of Salt Lake, was positive that McKinley would be elected, 
and ‘‘so stated to many friends.”’ 
the returns from the doubtful states, he will discover that a change 
of 25,000 votes would have discredited him as a prophet. 


* * * 


THEY ARE EASILY SATISFIED. 


The Bristol (Virginia) Daily News, November 4: Pat Donan 
will now have more time to tell the good people what enormous 
profits have accrued to mine-owners in Utah and other western 
states. The farmers, the mechanics and the day-laborers all de- 
cided that their profits were great enough under the existing laws. 


AN ALTOGETHER CHARMING NOTICE. 

The Pensacola (Florida) Daily Times, November 5: The beau- 
tifully illustrated and brilliantly edited little newspaper magazine, 
The Utahnian, published at Salt Lake City by Colonel Pat Donan, 
continues to flash forth its word brilliants, and pour out its praises 
of the western wonderland with a luster undimmed and a zeal undi 
minished. The last issue contains a half-tone picture of the worthy 
colonel himself. The iconoclastic old razor-writer possesses not 
nearly so much of a buzz-saw appearance, as one would imagine 
from re: ading his vigorous assaults on the ‘‘Buffalo Beast.’’ Colonel 
Donan is really not a bad-looking fellow, and we do not wonder at 
the facility with which he seems to acquire such splendid specimens 
of western feminine loveliness as weekly adorn the titlepage of his 
inimitable journal. If The Utahnian reaps only a portion of the 
harvest of its deserts it will live forever. Success to it. 


The Washington (D. C. 
Utah We all recall the brief but lurid 
career of Captain De La Mar in Washington. Or we 
at all events, 


) Capital of October 26 furnishes this in 


teresting bit of local news: 
remember, 
Count of Monte Cristo—who had but 


recently been a shipwrecked sailor and a bar-tender and other ple- 


that this new 


beian but honorable things— proposed to let Russell Harrison, the 
real hopeful of General Benjamin Harrison, into certain business 
schemes on the ground floor; in return for which Mr. Harrison was 
to let Captain De La Mar into Washington society on the ground 
floor. 


was carried out satisfactorily to both parties, who should complain? 


All of this was well and good, for if any such arrangement 


Captain De La Mar had money to burn, and Russell Harrison had 
Washington society to burn; so that it was only right and proper 
But I am 
coming now to some of Captain De La Mar’s more recent successes. 


that they should make a business and social alliance. 


He has uncovered and established in Nevada a De La Mar mine 
that is worth $50,000 a month to him, and he proposes to double 
its capacity, in which case it will of course be worth $100,000 to 
But that isn’t all. 
Utah came within six feet, as it afterwards appeared, of 


him. A prospector in the Mercur district ot 


"a very rich 
gold deposit, and another every-day miner came within a dozen feet 
of it on the other side. For some reason neither was able to go 
ahead, and, as I believe the custom is with mines that often turn 
out to be very profitable, this prospect at Mercur was bonded to 


Utahnian con- 


of some 
very handsome Salt Lake ladies, but this week he has outdone him- 
self with the picture of Miss Cora Young, who is a granddaughter 


If the editor will glance over 
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the wealthy Captain De La Mar, and the property promptly fell into 
his hands. Immediately his workmen struck the vein, and now 
conservative mining men estimate that the De La Mar properties at 
Mercur expose $10,000,000 in gold. Who shall say any longer 
that Russell Harrison was ever indiscreet or short-sighted in his 
choice of sporting companions? Russell, by the way, is operating 
, street railroad in the gas belt of Indiana; and he is the happy 
father of a new-born boy. I hope he still keeps up his discrim- 
inating affinity for Captain De La Mar, who, to tell the truth, is not 
now living in Terre Haute, or anywhere else in the gas belt of In- 
diana, but rather in London and Paris, which are said to be some- 
what livelier than Kankakee and Kokomo. 


Lyman and David Donnan, two of Sait Lake’s valuable and esti- 


mable new citizens, are holding a little personal jubilee over the fact 


that Wayne county, lowa—their old home county—went over- 


whelmingly for Bryan and silver. It was one of the few white spots 


na vast area of darkness. 


The Bentonville (Arkansas) Democrat, in this brief paragraph, 
after the election: 
and with The Republi- 


of The 


tells why its rooster failed to show up the day 


With only a common padlock on our coop, 


in office just across the hall, the absence Democrat’s 


rooster is easily explained. 


The Ogden State Journal of November 6 gently rises to remark: 
The Buffalo Beast waited until the election of McKinley was fully 
issured, and then issued a 


Thanksgiving proclamation. He ought 


to go off on a fishing trip now, and stay until he gets congress on 


s hands again.’’ 
Mrs. M. M. Morton, her daughter, Dean, 
last Monday York, 


Dean already has most flattering prospects. 


Mrs. 
for New 


and Miss Eloise 
Miss Julia 


went by 


Dean left evening where 


They the 


Rio Grande Western and the Burlington route. 


North Dakota papers speak ot a common thief and fugitive from 
‘‘Hon. R. N. Stevens.’’ Per- 
by comparison with the average North Da- 
kota United States senator, 


istice, of five or six years ago, as 


haps he is ‘‘honorable’’ 


statesman or other criminal. 


¥¥, Utah Conservatory of /Musie. 


ae The musical advantages of the best German Conservatories 
brought to ‘Salt Lake. De -partments in 


PIANO, VIOLIN, VOICE CULTURE, HARMONY # DELSARTE. 


oP ee T ee he Ens tert na Reheat tel ee tee aah test 





For registration in any department call at Room 211 Brooks’ 
Registration hours from 2 to 3 p.m., 
Biss S. F. 


Arcade— 
or address, 
BROWN, Mas. Mus., Director. 
268 S. State Street, Salt Lake City. 


Burlington Route 


BEST LINE 


Chicago, St. Louis, 
St. Joseph, 


Omaha, 
Atchison & Kansas City, 


TO AND FROM ALL POINTS IN UTAH. 


Free Reclining Chairs, Dining Cars, 


For Rates of Fare apply to any Ticket Agent, or 


allman Sleeping Cars, 


P.S. EUSTIS, J. 


G.P.& T.A., Chicago, Ill. 


FRANCIS, L. W. WAKELEY, 


G.P.& T.A.,Omaha.Neb. G.P.& T,A.,St. Louis, Mo 


e Utahnian. 

















UNION 
eae 


WHEN YOU THINK 


of pe v 0 @ 


GOING : LAST 


Will you please also think of the Perfect 
Passenger Service offered 
you by the 


UNION PACIFIC 


SALT LAKE To 

3 hours quicker than any other line 
11 hours quicker than any other line. 
12 hours quicker than any other line. 
12 hours quicker than any other line. 
11 hours quicker than any other line. 


FROM 


DENVER, 23 hours. 
OMAHA, 32} hours. 
ST. PAUL, 473 hours 
CHICAGO, 47 hours. 
ST. LOUIS, 474 hours. 





THROUGH TRAINS CARRY 
Pullman Dining Car (a la carte), 
Pullman Palace Sleepers 
Pullman Tourist Sleepers 
Pullman Buffet Library and Smoking Cars 
Free Reclining Chair Cars 
Elegant Day Coaches 


A.M. and @Z7 P.M. 


year. 


Lake City at 7 
day in the 


Leaving Salt 
every 


TICKET OFFICE, 201 MAIN ST. 


Ta iGART, 
Trav. Pass. Agt 


CITY 


D. E. Burtey, DS 
Gen. Agt. Pass. Dept. 





CURRENT: TIME:-TABLE. 
IN EFFECT JUNE 1, 1896. 


LEAVES SALT LAKE CITY. 


No. 2—For Bingham, Provo, Grand Juncti n and all points east. . 7:50 a.m, 
No. 4—For Provo, Grand Junction and all points east . 7:40 p.m. 
No.6 For Bingham, Mt. Pleasant, Manti, Sa ina, Richfield and 

all intermediate pvints. . ; . . . - 1:30 p.m 
No. 5—For Ogden and intermediate points ones 5:30 p.m. 
No. 8—For Eureka, Payson, Pr vo, and all intermediate ‘points. 5:00 p.m 
No. 3—For Ogd n and west. . vil 2 a ae hae 11:45 p.m. 
No. 1—For Ogden and the west . 12:25 pm 

ARRIVES AT SALT LAKE CITY. 

No 1—From Bingham, Provo, Grand Junction and the east . 12:15 p.m. 
No. 3—From Provo, Grand Junction and the east . 11:35 p m 


No. 5—From Provo, Bingham, Eureka, Richfield, Salina, 1 Manti 


and all intermediate points . . . 5:25 p.m 
No. 2—From Ogden ani the west. .......... .. %1:40an 
No. 4—From Ogden and the west—. 7:30 p.m 
No. 6 - From Ogden and intermediate points . ‘ 9:40 a.m 
No. 7—From Eureka, Payson, Provo and all intermedia'e points. . 9:55 a.m 


Only line running through Pullman Palace Sleeping cars from Salt 
Lake City :o San Francisco, Salt Lake City to Denver via Grand Junction, 
and Salt Lake City to Kansas City and Chicago via Colorado points. 
Through tourist or family sleepers without change to Kansas City, Chicago 
and Boston. Free reclining ch-ir cars, Salt Lake ‘ity to Denver. No 
change. Close connections. Safety, speed and comfort. 


TICKET OFFICE, 15 West Second South Street. 


D C. DODGE, General Manager. S. H. BABCOCK, Traffic Manager 
F: A WADLEIGH, General Passenger Agent. 





SPECIAWU PRODUCTION 


12 
d Opera 
(ra House, : 
THE GRAND 


PRICES—25 
Matinee Saturday—20c. 


WEEK BREGINNING 
MONDAY, 


f , 
Hou. 70, 


THE 


OPERA HOUSE CO. 


KESENT 1 5 NEW PLAY, 


+1=3 


Mr. and Mrs. Royle and Miss Ada Dwyer in cast with the full strength 
of the Grand Opera House company. No advance in prices 


Db. ROYL! 
Evenings at 8:15 


Matinee at 2:15. 


We are on the Spot. 
Write for information concerning 


UTAH MINES * MINING STO 





U1indsor, Slater 


INCORPORATED. 


1,YGEUM THEATRE. 


LS 
One week startin: MONDAY, NOV, 16, Only Matinee Saturday 





Evening P 


The Utahnian 


BROADWAY COMEDIANS 


Presenting the Cyclone o! Fun, 
“TOWN TOPICS” 


Matinee—25c. 





TELEPHONE 310 


es 


~~ 


25, 35 and We. 


rices 


CKS 


& FHudson, 


No. 41 W. SECOND SOUTH STREET, 


P. O, BOX 1266. 
TELEPHONE 97 
CABLE ADDRESS “'WINDSOR'"’ 


UTAH. 


woes Branch Office, Mercur, Utah. 
The Cempleton.... 


pau," 
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Salt Lake City’s Leading 


Hotel. 


SALT LAKE CITY, 


Salt Lake References: 
4} R.G. DUN & CO 
{ W. S. McCORNICK & CO,, BANKERS 
WALKER BROS., BANKERS 
COMMERCIAL NATIONAL BANK 





A Praiseworthy Institution. 


ee 


The American Trade Journal says: The fact that the fullest in- 
vestigation is made before a report is printed in cur columns, and 
that the interests of readers alone are consulted, gives a value to 
such editorial endorsements as we see fit to bestow that can 
scarcely be over estimated. That such commendations are infi- 
nitely more trustworthy than are ‘‘write-ups” or any variety of 
paid puffs goes without question. 

Such principles have been adhered to in a most searching 
examination of the Hotel Templeton, Salt Lake City’s leading 
hotel, which enjoys the distinction of being the only hotel located 
close to all the old Mormon points of interest that have made Salt 

Lake City famous throughout the earth. This e'egant hotel is 
located just across the street from the Temple Square, the great 
Mormon Temple and Tabernacle. the old Tithing Office and 
grounds, the Lion and Beehive houses, and but one block from 
Eagle Gate and Brigham’s grave; in the same block with the 
Brigham Young Theater, Amelia Palace or Gardo House; on Main 
Street, adjoining the great stores of Zion’s Co-operative Mercan- 
tile Institution. 

As a result of fair and painstaking search, we do not hesitate 
to select this admirable institution, and freely and unreservedly to 
endorse it to every reader who seeks the best and highest and 
who would secure the greatest return upon his investment; for this 
excellent e tablishment has undoubtedly solved the important 
question of maximum returns combined with minimum cost. 
Moreover, it is ably managed and thorough in its methods and 
equipment; in fact, all hat could be asked or desired. Hence,we 
do not hesit :te to commend it in unqualified terms. We have no 
greater inter: st in this institution than in any other of its kind, but 
having by unbiased investigation assured ourselves of its superi- 
ority and worth, we consider it a duty to our subscribers to mak? 
such supreme merit more widely known through these columns 
Those who are interested should write for full printed information, 


which will will be promptly sent upon application to Don. H. 
Porter, proprietor. 
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The 
FOR SALE--REAL ESTATE. 


Homes in all parts of the city. Prices low, terms easy. 


J. L. PERKES, 150 S. Main Street. 


MAIN STREET LOTS.—$250. $20 cash and $10 per month will buy 
a choice Building Lot on Main and 10th outh Street, fronting on the new 
Main Street Boulevard. Only five minutes ride from business center. Call 
or address, W. J. HALLORAN, 14 W. 3rd South. 





Three choice close in corners, any one of which if improved would pay 
9 or 10 per cent net above t»xes, insurance and repairs. 
Houses rented and money loaned 
BROOKS & WEIR, 40 west 2nd South Street. 


On the installment plan. 
street car line, from 7 to 12 rooms, apply to the owner, F. A, 
corner ot 3rd and S streets, or rooms 17 and 18, Dooly block. 


If you want an elegant new home on the 3rd 
GRANT, 


Elegant furniture and lease of 65 rooms best location in city. Rent 
per month $300 00 including store room and small house in rear of 4 rooms. 
Price $5000.00, half cash. W. E. HUBBARD, 41 W. Second South. 


Money loaned for investors, netting them 7 per cent. on first mortgages. 
Take full charge of property for non-residents. Best of references. Corres- 
pondence solicited. J. L. PERKES, 150 S. Main Street. 





Twenty acres, sixteen miles south of Salt Lake City, small house; two 
acres to choice fruit One and a half miles from Draper, a beautiful 
fruit settlement; three and a ha'f miles from large smelters, giving an ex- 
cellent market. Price $1600; easy payments. Thirty acres adjoining, 
with water, n» improvements, §1200.W. E. HU8BARD, 41 W. 2nd So. St. 





Elegant 8 room modern pressed brick house; choice location, east side; 
both hot and cold water; natural gas or furnace; lawn; cement walks, etc. 
$4,700.00. W. E. HUBBARD, 41 w. Second South. 


74% acres choice land, eight miles-north of Salt Lake, first-class water 
right, well located, in alfalfa. Price $1250; good terms. 
BROOKS & \\ EIR, 40 West 2nd South Street. 


Oakley, one of the choicest close-in residence subdivisions in Sa't Lake 
City, only twelve minutes drive from business center. High, dry, elegant 
view of city, mountains and valley. _ Lots 25x150 feet to alley, $100 to $200 
each $10 a month without interest W. E. HUBBARD, 41 W 2nd So. St 
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EXCHANGE--REAL ESTATE. 


|. Frame dwelling, modern, in Ogden, for property in Salt Lake. 





2. Brick hou<e, 8 rooms. on car | 


Lake. 


ine in Ogden, for dwelling property in Salt 


3. 320 acres of good timber land in Michigan for improved property or 
merchandise : 


4. Perfect Stock Ranch, in Utah, with first class water right—about 2.000 
acres deeded land, 500 acres in alfalfa and plow land, 640 acres, school 
land, adjoining, under lease, and 4.000 acres of stock range under fence; 
1,500 tons of hay raised this year on deeded land. Will exchange for im- 
proved property in good locality. 

_5. Choice addition. About 10 acres, only 12 blocks from center of Ogden 
City to exchange for Valpariaso, Indiana, property—city’ or farm property. 


6. Two large brick houses in Salt Lake,near City and County Building, to 
exchange for improved property in Michigan. 


_7. 360 acres of farm land near Salt Lake, will exchange for good farm or 
city property in the East 


8. 80 acre farm, with 5 acre bearing orchard, near motor line, north of 
Ogden to exchar ge for property in Iowa 


9. 80 acres of Scott County, IIl., fine land and heavily timbered, no im- 
provements, 9 miles from county seat, 5 miles from ra lway, to exchange 
for Salt Lake City property. 


10 80 acres 3 miles from Fairfield, Ill.; 36 acres of fine young orchard, 4 
room house, good barn, for exchange for Salt Lake City property. 


Ir. 7% acres, a choice bearing orchard in South Pasadena, Califor- 
1.1a, valued at $8,000, to trade for merchandise with good business opening 


or farm or city property in or near Salt Lake City, Utah, respectively. 
12. 80 acres good fruit and farm land, near Nampa, Idaho, to trade 
for Utah mining stocks or real estate. 
For full particulars address, 


REAL ESTATE EXC 1ANGE, Care Utahnian 


SALT LAKE HARDWARE Co." 


WE DESIRE TO GALL YOUR ATTENTION TO THE FOLLOWING FACTS: 


That we have the largest and best selected stock of hardware in the State of Utah. 
Powder, Fuse and Caps 
Builders’ Hardware 

Fire Arms, Ammunition and 


quarters for Mining and Milling Supplies 
Blacksmith Supplies 
Ranges, Heating & Cooking Stoves 


That we are head- 
Iron, Steel and Nails 
Cutlery and Hardware Novelties 


Fishing Tackle. 


That we are leaders in hard time prices. That we NEED MONEY, and will for the NEXT THIRTY DAYS 


sell for cash at manufacturer’s cost, with freight added. 


Mail orders solicited. 


SALT 


LAKE HARDWARE CoO. INC, 


o——‘“Superior Qualities at the Smallest Prices” is our weapon. 0 





{ wat ATE Sg” a 
2 Shs Sa _ ge” ) 
7 ee nes —_ 





Our entire Stock is now complete, 
and every item was made for the 


Good Year Glove _MACKINTOSHES. 
Gold and Silver SHIRTS. 


Fall and Winter of 1896--7, 


Waterhouse & Ryerson NECKWEAR 
Williams & Kneelands SHOES. 


GENTs FURNISHINGS, —et 
Hats, CAPS AND FINE SHOES 


Y 
y 


VAT « A @anth G+ @.7+ 7 
1 au est, wecond woutaA meg wail Man 


a 


~ 
~ 


©o 


+17 
vY¥e 
¥ 


T, FRESH, 
ASHIONABLE 


0 
2 
2.0) 
TI 


J. B. Stetson HATS. 
Boston RUBBERS. 
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““ Exlorado +=HAWES ENGRAVING 
hort Aine COMPANY 


To all Points East @ South. 
EN 62 W. Second South St., Salt Cake City. 
Free Reclining Chair Cars and 
Pullman Sleepers. ATI 
connections made in 
Union Stations. 





For furtherginformation apply to 





K. J. FLYNN, H. B.y KOOSER, H, C. TOWNSEND, 
T. F.& P. A, Salt Lake City. C.F.& P.A., Salt Lake City G.P.& T.A. St.Louis,Mo 
%> European Restaurant 
- CUPOpedl ; 
er 
te 


NO. 32 E. SECOND SOUTH STREET 





The only first-class Restaurant in the city. Open 





A “ , f Ems \e : AP. a 
(Qe er a> ere: [> 
=pqor0” ENGRAVERS . 
. ; Eee : He = id) 
day and night. Private dining rooms on the first and ey (FTONE ENGRAVER 5 
second floors. Dinners from 4 to 8 o’clock a specialty. Fr HERS , 
Salt Lake City, Utah. 

Louis BERETs, Manager. 





The Utahnian  puinted by ' 





Get Estimates on all hinds of 
Look and fob Puinting | 
bejore otdeting. 





| Half-Tone & Photo-Zine-Etehing, Designing, 


We Guarantee Satisfactiont> ; | 


Eleetrotyping, Stereotyping. 


Clairwowant._ » 


Continues wen Seoy. Biodduard 


the world-renowned, of Belfast, Ireland. The people all go to see him as 


. ; : ; “ Itise 
he is the only clairvoyant in the city. He gives names, etc., tells you the th 
month, year and date of birth. His predictions of future events are cor- 
rect He makes no mistakes, either in the past, present or future In The I 


love, law or business he has no equal. Thousands crowd his office, and all 
are well pleased. 

He diagnoses disease free. He sells remedies that cure when all oth«rs 
fail. Try one month’s treatment of the wonderful remedies he has on sale, 
and you will never use any other. Try the female revulator, safe and sure; 
never fails. Lovers re-united and speedy relief for all. 

Ladies, beautify your complexion by using Prof. Stoddard’s Cocatine. | 
Remedies for sale for rheumatism and stomach troubles that cure the most 
difficult case in from one to six months. 

Readings by mail, $2.00. 

Readings at office, $1.00. 

Never before have such wonderful remedies been offered for sale. 
Diagnoses of disease by mail free. Address, 


PROF. @STODDARD, 
508 East Third South Street, Sa't Lake City, U ah. 
Telephone No, 586, Jong ‘distance. Office hours from 9 a.m. to? p.m 
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BEST AND MOST COMFORTABLE 
ROUTE TO 









NI Denver, 


i] Leadville, 
Cripple Creek, 


Glenwood Springs, 
pots mae. J Baws MGARTEN: 


~<a Z ar x= 
Running Through Chair Cars and Through oye OR S 
¢-—~<>— 





Sleepers. Trains always on time, insuring i Or, 
connections with all Eastern lines at Colorado fe _& 
Springs, Denver and Pueblo. a ware \ ind 

TWO TRAINS DAILY. NOW IS YOUR TIME TO GET YOUR CLOTHES 


MADE FOR HALF PRICE AT 
W. F. BAILEY, G. P. A., O. A. BROWN, Gen’'l Agent, 


Deven. SALT LAKE CITY. es + BAU MGA RTEN 


9 
dy 158 MAIN STREET 


Are better prepared than ever to 


Welcome SHORT LINE TO Sd GENERAL OFFICE: 
PARK CITY... 202 Whittingham Building. 


Daily Trains as follows: 





Our Patrons and Conference 


ning, ~ , 7 No. 2 leaves Salt Lake pews wea sites Sie .....8.00 a.m. 
ISIfors | No. 2 arrives Park City........................10.20 a.m. 

© | Fea 2D. I ee nn ong nk ci cicenica ous ..-..4.00 p.m. 

ae. UB ee . 6.15 p.m. 


To the Acre of Floor Space occupied from Commercial 
Depot, Main and Eighth South streets. 


6) ; 
Go State Street. }, etnnnen, } Receivers. . F. E. SHAFER, 


CLARENCE Cary, Gen’! Freight and Pass. Agent. 


1rd 





him he It is covered with Vehicles, Implements. Machinery, Stoves and Ranges, in all 

you the the newest and latest designs—Blacksmith and Wheelwright Supplies. * 

are cor- ; } 

ure In The Dealer, Farmer, Mechanic—in fact every one will be amply repaid by McG “ke 


and all visiting our premises and learning our prices. 


I oth<rs Exclusive Agents for Hercules Gas and Oil Engines. 
sf : 

on sale, 
nd sure; 


Co-0P, WAGON & MACHINE C ne 
: » WAGON & MIAGHIN Us Livery’ & Boarding. 


for sale. NOS, 114 TO 144 STATE ST., SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH, | 


GBORGE T. ODBLL, Cencrsl Manager, | 39 W. Second South St., Salt Cake City, 





“ocatine. 
the most 





to9 p.m 
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No. 9 West 
Second South 
Street, 
Near Main. 


NS SG a rahe 
REDUCED FS 





NATIONAL 
THE 


BANK OF 
REPUBLIC, 


Main and Second South Streets 


ZION’S SAVINGS BANK & 
TRU+T COMPANY. 


Corner Main and South Temple. 


BROWN TERRY & WOODRUFF 


Hats ~ and | Fu urn aa ishings. 
Purveyors t» People of Refined Tastes. 
142 Main Street 


TROY STEAM LAUNDRY, 


Careful attention given orders from inter-mountain 
towns. 


142 Main Street, 192 


Telephone 


LKUROPEAN RESTAURANT, 
No. 32 East Second South, 
The only first class Restaurant in the city. 
entrance to Ladies’ Dining Rooms 
Open day and night. 


Private 


Louis Berets, Manager. 


REPORTER PRINTING ¢ 


NELDEN, MYERS & CO 


Printers a d Pu lishers 


Ailive AmiiSi 
158 and 160S West saciid St. Telephone 602. 
Publishers of The Daily Repor? r. 


A). 
’ 


DESERET ‘O 


NEWS PUB. ¢ 
Printers and Publis 


Bookbindin , Stereo yping, 
‘Mormon’ C urch Wor's 


sher 


etc. 
E. E. CROOKS, 
Mining and Stock Broker. 


Second South. Corr spondence given 
prompt at'entio#. 


41 W. 
RICHARD L. COLBURN, 
Mining and Stock Broke 


15 W Second South. Telephone 670. Member 
Salt Lake Stock and Mining Exchange. 


A. U, KEELEY, 


Confectionery. 


Manufacturer of Pure Ice Cream, Candies, Home- 


made Bread and Cakes. 


266 S. Main Street, Telephone 27, 


|UTAH 


‘te 


The Utahnian 

TITLE, INSURANCE 

TRUST CO 
Abstracts 


160 Main Street. 


AND 
of Title 


R. H. OFFICER & CO., 
Assayers 


169 South Wes! Temple. 


CURRIE, 
Assayer. 


159 South Main Street. 


R. C. HALLIDAY, 


Gents’ Furnishings and Fine Shoes, 
Exclusiye Designs in Neckwear a Special y 
11 W. Sec nd Sou h 


M. R. EVANS, 
P: } Ria. * 
Bicycles and Gunsmith. 
22-24 W. Seco:d South. 


Hotel—TH E 


European Pl-n; the most centr | location, 
Main and Second South Streets. 


YOUNGS 
corner 


Rates, 50c, 75c and §1 per day 


W. CAINE 


= 


tats e a 
Bicycles and Sta 


Second 


& CO, 


fonery. 


62 W. “outh. 


SADLER MERCANTILE CO 


Liquors 


AwMWine 


Wholesale Dealers and Jobbers. 
Street; P O. Box 1 


223-225 S. Main 
Tel. 435. 


15; 


UTAH LIQUOR CO., 
Liquors. 


Agents Val. Blatz Milwaukee Beers 


167 South Main Street Telephone 473 


THE HINES MER ANTILE CO 
Commission. 


Whole ale Fruits and Produce. 
Temple Street. 


165-167 S. W: st 
KOLITZ KANDY KITCHEN, 
Confectionery. 


up to-date Candy 
60 and 62S 


The onl, House in Utah. 


Main Street. 


‘ CONTINENTAL CLE 


SECURITY ABsTRACT CO., 
Abstract of Titles. 


Deseret National Bank Build nz 


M. BISHOP, 


Assayer. 
52 West Second South Street 


‘ 
4 


GODBE-PITTS DRUG CO,, 
Wholesale and Retail 


Druggists. 





George T. Brice, President Established 1855; 
incorporated ~~. Salt Lake City, Utah 
Liquor Habit Cure, 
Investigation solicited; references given; treat- 


ment stric!ly private. 
P.O Box 447. 


ROBINSON BROS. 


Shoe Manufacturers. 
35 W. 


Wholesale and Retail. First South Street 


Salt Lake Business 


Established 1889. 


College, 


Write for prospectus, 
journal, <tc. 


school 


76 W. Second South Street 


RAYMER’S OLD BOOK 
Books and Stationery, 


Salt Lake Views. 
South Street. 


STOR Ee 


Periodicals, 22 East Second 


THe HuGues Fruit & Propuce Co 
Commission. 


18-20 W. Second 
Consignments solicited 


Who'esale Fruits and Produce. 
South. 


TUTTLE BROS., 


Real Estate, 


160 Main St., ground floor. 
Established 1871. 


ANING CO.., 
Scourers and Dyers. 


157 Main Street, over Browning Bros. 


O’DONN 


ELL & CO 
Underta iin 


269 S. West Temple Street. 


pee nformation Bureau of The Utahnian will mail, free, to any address, book entitled “Resources and Attractions of Utah,” and will 
give detailed information regarding prices of City and Farm Property, etc., upon application. 


— 





